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see where the other two were. Then Summers got
slightly in front of me. And I glided down a bit more
or less to his level, towards the gnarled ridges of the
"Vision of Israel," and we flew together fairly low
above the mountain tops. As he was crossing the
Wadi Seil el Mojeb I took a photo of him. And I
looked down into the close-walled bottom of the gorge
to see if I could see the oleander trees that Powell had
told me of when I met him at Ma'adi. He said he
had been across there by land just after Allenby's push,
and that there were trout in the ancient river and oleander
bushes growing beside. When I looked down from
the air, I did not think I could see any water, and the
wadi appeared to be dry. Perhaps in the springtime
there may be some.

We flew across the shelving plain to Ziza and found
three D.H.9a's just landing. Summers and I followed
them and both rather overshot. Summers came after
me and I turned round and watched him trying to work
off his height by side-slipping. He finally made a
very nice landing. It was warmer at Ziza than I have
yet known it. We waited till next morning to push on,
and taxied our aeroplanes down to the station. We
had eleven passengers between three Vernonsa two of
whom were acting as second pilots. This, I thought,
was pretty good. But the crowd at Ziza was some-
thing terrific. Andrews, from Amman, was there and
he made quite a jolly time, and rigged up an extension
to our supper table by getting the top of another table
and propping one end on our table and the other end
on the window-sill. I slept outside in a little bed
placed against the building used as a W/T hut.

Ziza to L.G.V.    We all started off together, but I